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~Theodure Watts in Losdon Albenmam.

THE LOST MAIL BAGS

It was evening ia Viadivostok, Out |

an the harbor the dark waters of tho sea
of Jupan reflected the twinkling lights
from half & dozen vesseis lying sougly
st anchor, sod westward behind the

town the moeon shome dimly on the |

spowelsd plains and rugged slopes of
the Sikots moontsins, bevond which,
acrons the frozes waters of the Amaur,
stretched fur thonsands of leagues the
great Siberian desert. Viadivostok
might almost be called the “jumping
off place” of the wurid, lying as it doss
on the very sastern extremity of the
Breat Russian empirs,

A foaw years ago it was & barren spit
of land, uninbabited and forlorn, Now
the Russian drum beats at sunrise, and
ships of all nations float their lhp in
the harbar,

On this particular evening, while in
the narrow street of the town all was
sllent save fur the occasional tread of a
Russian sentry, sounds of mirth and
Ianghter floated from the brlhantly
Eghted windowns of the long, low garri-
son house, for the commandant of the
station was giviog a dinoer.

It waa quite & cosmopolitan gathering
that filled the long table, for among the
gumts wers Rnossian, French and Eng-
lsh waval officers, and two or three
Anglslndians who had come up from
Shanghai on the mail steamer,

The last course had been removed, and
the quickened conversation that comes
with the cigars nad just commencad,
when the commandant was summoned
outsids, and, whea he returned a mo-
meut or two later, *he most observant of
the guests detected a faint shadow in
his face.

Ths assemblage broke up at a late
bour, and as the guests pussed ont on
the way to their vessels & young French
officer cried out to the commandant:
“What ia the matter, mon capitaine?
You look sad and depressed.”

Captain Shanoff langhed.

“It is nothing, Lieatenant Garcean. ™
he replied—"nothing but the onerous
barden of official duties. However, if
you have on board your vessel a man
with iron perves and the bravery of an
African lion you can send him to me.”

The Frenchman, taking this in jest,
laughed and passed on with a cheery
“an revolr.”

One yonng man, who had overheard

ia brief conversation, purposely lin-
gered ull the last, and as the command-
ant held out his hand to bid him good
night he said:

“Captain Shanof?, pardon my intru-
sion. | heard your conversation with
the Frenchman., [ saw, though he did
nos, that you were in earnest, and now
1 offer yon my services.”

The captain lookad at him in surprise.

“You are one of the passengers by the
mail steamer from Shangbai™ he said.

“You sre correcs.” suid the man, “My
pame i Loke Mowbray, of the Indian
civil service.”

“And what I8 your object in making
this proposition?” asked thoe captain,

“i am fond of adventurs and sport,”
replied Mowhray, “Sinece leaving India
I have had & duoll time of it, and my
chancwe for excitewent and change wiil
be doubly welcome.”

The Russian captain stood in hesita
tion for & moment, and then lesding the
way silently o an spartment beyond the
dining hall be mwotioned Mowbray to a
pent and aat down facing hime

Now,™ said ( aplain .hhu;nﬂ. o1 will
expiain my convwrastion with the
Frenchman as  belefly as  posaible
Thirty miles from © among the
Bikota mountaing, there 15 » small de-
tacimant of Russians cugnged in mning

oprrations. Mall bags are cooveyed 1
them twite 4 wei by a native, who
maknes Lhe retura journey in two days.
A month ago the carrier [oft Vialive
for the encampment. Hs has not
lwen hearl of win-. Two woeks ago a
pecot] carrier started and he, has
complately disappeared. For more taan
a menth we bave heard nothing of our
compmnions. It s & profound m»
Tunight | isern that no one can be fonr
who will undertake to carry the m.
b he natives bhers are ¢ rwaris,
menl what few men | hawe, wi
ure gooed g0l llery, are not the men to nn
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| morning Lake Mowbray slipped secretly
asd noiselessly out of Viadivestok, sod
tarned westward towsard the pine
crowned ndges of the digota range.

He rode the commuandant’s borse and
wore & buge pair of boots the Hossiso
bad lesy mim. Befuge niw oo the saddle
resied the wall bag. and in his ngat
band be carried a losded revolver,
Peady for Wwstanl wee,

| It was broad dayiight when he crossed
| the plain spd rode inlo the wountaius,
He had listls feur of loaing his way, for
Captain Shancf had mipressed the road
carefully upon bis wiod, and w further
aid bim the trees were marked withh an
ax At abort lutervale,

Luks was troubled with no misgiv-
ings as bis borse slowly pioked his way
over the frogen ground. He was one of
those adveutarcus fellows who roam Lks
world over seeking ont strange places
and untrodden paths, sad he was keenly
enjoying this little Siberian excursion.

Captain Shanoff had truly declared
the road to be bad. For ten miles it |
up sud down hill, over stoues und fallen
trees, and more than once Luke had w
dismount and lead the horse over sowe
unosually bad spot.

About zoon he reached the top of the
highest ridge and mades s briel halt for
lunch, The valley below him was
tinckly wooded and was deep and par-
row. The road led through it for seven
ar eight miles, and then, the captain had
said, it crossed & gap in the mountains
at a joint ouly three miles distant from
the mining cawmp.

It bad suddenly grown colder, and the
air was keen and biting as Luke rode
slowly down the mountain side. The
valley was wild and desolate, and Luke
bad to admis o himself as he spurred on
his borss that it was & very uncomforta-
ble bit of country.

For the first time in his recollection a
strange {eeling of uneasiness crept grad-
pally over him, and be tried in vain to
shake off its influence. To make mat-
ters worse, a fine snow began to come
down sud the sky grew dark aod gloomy.

Luoke was by no means superstitious,
but the idea now took firm possession of
him that some great peril was approach-
ing, and for & moment he wished that
be bad not volunteered for such an un-
certain piece of business. Then he grew
angry with himaelf,

“What nonsense!" ha cried half alovd

And wlupping up his horse he gal-
loped st a swifter pace up the valley,
skimming over the crusted smow, and
leaping over rocks and bushes until the
forest dwindled to the edge of a clear-
ing, » long, low bit of ground, undu-
lated wich hillocks of drifted snow.

On the very edge his horse stopped and
eniffed the air uneasily. Then he dashed
forward with a start, almost unseating
bis rider.

Un the frozen ground was some dark
object, and a8 Luke with difficalty
pulied his horse up short he saw, with a
thrill of horror, that it was a mail bag
similar to the one he carried.

It was lying half under the spow, and
as he dismounted and tried to pull 1t
loosas he discovered dark red stains on
the frozen crest. Horror stricken, he
stood still in amazement, forgetting to
pull the bag loose, when suddenly the
horse pricked up his ears and began to
tremble viclently.

With a sudden impulse Lake threw
himself back into the saddle on the in-
stant, for far in the rear came a long,
monruful bowl that trembled and died
AWAY.

The mystery was solved.

Like a flush Luke realized the fate of
the two mail carriers—a fate that might
ere long be meted out to him, for the
howl he heard was the ery of hungry
Again and again it rose on the
wintry air, loader snd more savage, Al-
ready they scented their prey,

Driving the spurs deep Luke flashed
up the valisy at & blnd asd furious
paca,

He kuew too well the nature of his
foes, The commandant had assured
him that no wild animals frequented
that part of the conntry. So mnch the
worse, The bonsry brutes had been
driven by stavation toward the coast,
i having no donit devoured the two
uatives they bad tuken ap their habita-
tion in the valley.

Soon the howl was repeated and taken
up on each side until the forest rang
with their doleful sounds,

They gradually came closer, though
the brave horse was thundering onward
with all his strength. A little while
onger and he might be saved. for sl-
ready dimly through the treea Luke
coutld see the break in the mountaina,

The forest became more open, and
ones, turning half aronnd in the saddle,
ha saw tha dusky forms leaping throogh
the bushes. A ternific howl told (,n]_r
two plainly that they had sighted their

wolves,

proy. There was the gap beforo him
pow, with the path winding over its
rugoed siope. The brave horse dashed

ap at fall speed, and iIn an instant he
had grined the sumuit,

But the maddened brates wers almost
snd tarning sharply arcund
Lake fired &t the foremost, & great,
gaant apimal, with foaming jaws and
biowalshiot eyen, It was & good shot, for
the beast tumbled over in the suow,
and the rest of the pack tnrned on the
wonbded commmde and tore him to plecea

at hia heels,

Luke was abis to gain some yarila
in & moment they wers after bim
agawn, fill cry. as he dashed down the

pposite wlore, and twice tnrning ronnd
be tiredd into the midst of the pack
I here wan g farious snarl and a howl
pain, bnut sy Cale o nhe Le kaxd
Hissitmation was now growing des.
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safety, If he could un.trlup the gulf
Lis ravencus purscers might te laft e
hind,

Leaning forward on his horse's neck
be urged him o with oue last, despair-
ing efort.

The brave animal thundered down the
wiil, still sbhend of the howling pack,
resched the brink of the gurge, rose
wilboul Desitauon inic .6 alr «ud caue
Jown salel) vu the other side 1

The wuolves, rushing blindly on,
plunged over the edge of the precijice,
sud though some of them perishied va
tue sharp rocks, the remainder, strog-
gling down isto » deep pool sume yar's

low, swaln through the Wwy wialers o
the bank, and struggling to the twp waok
up toe cha = again as thougl ool g
had happeped.

Luke, fifty yards in front by this time, |

looked bac! just as the topmost wolf
came in sight over the bank, followed
by balf & dozen wore in quick succes-
sion.

His heart sank within him, and for a
moment he was tempted to give up the
struggle,

As the horse, startled by the renewed
howling of the pursuing pack, dashed
off again, trembling and perspiring,
Luke's eye caught the sight of a dark
object lying on the snow abead of him.
It was a rifle, the lost property no doubt
of oue of the native mail carriers,

Guiding the horse directly toward it
he leaned down snddenly from the sad-
dle and as he rushed past made s quick
snatch at it

The horse swerving at this critical
motment he missed his aim, and foolishly
making a second attempt overbalanced
hiruself, and with acry of horror shot
headforemost into the snow, while his
rideriess horse thundered on his course,

Fora second Lunke lay stunned and
dizzy, the howling of the wolves ring-
ing faintly in his ears, Then, pulling
himself upright, he looked eagerly
around him.

Horror upon horrors! The foremost
wolf, & great, gaunt creature, with blood
red jaws, was nearly uponghim. Now,
seeing Lis prey so still, defenseless—

b within bis grusp at last—the brute came

stealthily forward, with sneaking tread,

Luke shouted at bim, but the wolf
only growled. Picking up the rifie, he
snapped it in vain, and then, seizing it
by the barrel, he swung it around bhis
body.

With a furious spring the wolf was
npon him. He dimly saw the glaring
eyes close to his own, felt the hot breath
on his neck, and then heard a blinding,
desfening report ringing close to his
ears, after which he knew no more,

Strange faces were bending over him
when he regained consciousness, His
rescuers were the Russians from the
mining camp, who had bastened to his
aid when the first bullets were fired, A
fortunate shot had killed Luke's assail-
ant in the nick of time, and the remain-
der of the pack, cheated of their human
prey, had gone on in pursuit of the horse.

Luke was carried to the camp—it was
only two miles away—and by the ful-
lowing day be was fecling himself again.

The mystery was cleared up at last.
The fate of the two natives was only too
clear, and in addition one of the Rus-
sinns from the camp had doubtless met
the same death, for he had made an «t-
tempt to reach Viadivostok a week be-
fore and had not been heard from since.

Half a dozen of them ventured out
fully armed, and found all the mail bags
und the bones of Luke's poor horse. No
trace of the two luckless natives was
discovered, and nothing was seen of the
wolves either. Probably the remmnant
of the pack had been frightened out of
the neighborhood.

Two days later, Luke was escorted
back to Viadivostok, and was eagerly
welcomed by Captain Shanoff, who was
overjoyed to seée him safe and sound.

The commandant wished the brave
young fellow to spend some time with
him, but Luke declined. He had seen
quite enough of Biberia, and the next
steamer took bim back to Shanghai, for
be was more than satisfied with his ex-
perience with Russian wolves,—New
York Recorder,

A Romance of 1000,

Extract from a dime novel of the fu-
turs:

Then the pirate king shouted in ex-
cited acoents: “What, ho! my lads! Hera
is the site of the buried treasnre. Heave
up yon bedded plate of brass and look
beneath™

The noble Don y Mackerel forced
back the bandite, and with one mighty
swing of hissword clove the brazen ring
in twain. There, carefully buried away
in & joweled casket, luy two scutties of
rm'l rim to the brim!—Chicago Nows-

LOre

A Great Intersst.

When Grattan wns a young student
he was fond of practicing oratory in a
cortain
gallows from which depended the pusty
chains in which a eriminal had been
bung many years bofors,

' seemed aware of my presence,
| however, she arose and hielping herself
| along by grasping the scauty furmiture,

PRESCIENCE.

Sighed & wave ln mildic ccean:

“Ob, o reach the wurm, wiaite shorel
On its breast to e 1D s3ivsom,

Luslied o peaoe [urevergonre

TAR ] know what les before me—
It last shiall clasp the shore,
Broos my beart oo |l ooe mement,
Tias woass wo burv s ermors.”
—Anos Heeve Aldrich

THE RETURN.

Five minutes ago | drew the window
curtain aside and let the mellow sunset
light contend with the glare from the
girandoles. Below lay the orchard of
Vernun Garth, rich in heavily flowered
fruil trees—yonder a mediur, here »
pear, nest B quince.  As my eyes, Gnao-
custumed to the day, blinked rapidly,
the recollection came of a scene forty-
five years past, and once more beneath
the oldest tree stood the girl | loved,
witschievonaly plucking yarrow, and
despite 1ts evil omen twining the
snowy clusters in her black hair,

Aguin her coquettish words rang in
my ears: “Muke me thy lady! Make
me the richest woman in England, and 1
promige thee, Rupert, we shall be the
happiest of God’s creatures.” And I re-
mewnbered how the mad thirst for gold
filled me; how I trusted in her fidelity,
and without reasoning or even telling
her that 1 wonld conquer fortune for
Ler sake I kissed her sadly and passed
into the world. Then followed a com-
plete silence until the Star of Europe,
the greatest diamond discovered in mod-
ern times, lay in my hand—a rough, un-
pulished stone, not unlike the lumps of
spar I had often seen lyiog on the sandy
lanes of wy native country.

This should be Rose's own, and all the
others that clanked so melodiously in
their leather bulse should go toward ful-
filling her ambition. Rich and happy I
should be soon, and should I not marry
an untitled gentlewoman, sweet in her
prime? The twenty years' interval of
work and sleep was like a fading dream,
for 1 was going bome. The knowledge
thrilled mo so that my nerves were
strung tight as iron ropes, and Ilanghed
like a young boy. Andit was all be-
cause my home was to be in Rose Pas-
cal's arms,

Icrossed the sea and posted straight for
Halkton village., The old hostelry was
crowded. Jane Hopgarth, whom I re-
membered as a ruddy faced child, stood
on the box edged terrace, courtesying
in matronly fashion to the departing
mail coach. An alteration in the sign
board attracted my attention; the white
lilies had been painted over with a miter
and the name changed from the Pascal
Arms to the Lord Bishop. Angrily,
aghast at this disloyalty, I cross gques-
tioned the ostlers,who hurried to and fro,
but failing to obtain any coherent re-
plies I was fain to content myself with
& mental denunciation of the times.

Twilight had fallen before I reached
the cottage at the entrance of the park.
This was in a ruinous condition; here
and there sheaves in the thatched roof
had parted and formed crevices throngh
which smoke filtered. Some of the
tiny windows had been walled up, and
even where the glass remained snake-
like ivy hindered any light falling into
their thick recesses.

The door stood open, although the
evening was chilly. As I approached
the heavy autumnal dew shook down
from the firs and fell upon my shonlders.
A bat,swooping in an undulation, struck
between my eyes and fell to the grass
moaning quernlously. I entered. A
withered woman sat beside the peat fire,
She held a pair of steel knitting needles
which she moved without cessation.
There was no thread npon them, and
when they clicked herlips twitched as
if she had counted.

Some time passed before I recognized
Rose's foster mother, Elizabeth Carless,
Tae russet colors of her cheeks had
faded and left a sickly gray; those
sunken, dimmed eyes were utterly un-
like the bright, black orbs that had
danced so mirthfully. Her stature, too,
had shrunk. [ was struck with wonder.
Elizabeth could not be more than fifty-
six yean old. Ihad been away twenty
years; Rose was fifteen when [ left her
:md 1 hml heard Elizabeth say that she
was only twenty-gpe at the time of her
darling’s weaning. But what a change!
She had such an air of weary grief that
iy heart grew sick,

Advancing to her gide I tonched her
arm, She turned, but neither spoke nor
Soon,

tottered to a window and peered ont,
Her right hand had erept to her throat;
she uutied the string of her gown and

. took from her bosom a pomander et in
| & buttered silver case, Icried out, Rose

wood, in & part of which was a |

had loved that toy in her childhood.

| Thonsands of times had wa plaved ball

When he was once apostrophizing this |
melancholy object a stranger camae up
nnperceived whind him sand sail to kimn:

“How the devil did von get down”

The young orator coolly replied, Ak,
sir, you have an interest in that gues
tion,"—Bench and Bar of Ireland.

An Owmisslion,

Harry, aged five, had
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came down 1he
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“Why, Harry, what's the matter?” in-
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| where | should find Rose.

with it. Elizabeth held it to her mouth
and mumbled it as if it were a baby's
hand.

Maddened with impatience, I caught
her shonlder and ronghly lade her say
Buat some-

| thing awoke in her eves, and shie shrank

| the veivet covering of e bd comse off

away to the other side of the house

place, 1 followed. She cowered onthe
floor, looking st we wilh a strange hor-
ror. Her lips began to move, but no

sound i=aed. Onlv when 1 crweed to

and the tiny gilt ornaments rattied
downward

By vow the full moonlight pierved
the window and guivered on the foor
As | gazed on the tremulous patteru it
changed 1ot quaint devices of hearta,

daggers, rings aud & thonsand other 1o-

keus, All suddenly another object
glided among them so quickly thet |

wondered whether my eyes bad beeu at

fault—a tiny satin shoe, staised crimson
across the lappete. A revulsion of feel-
ing came to my soul and drove away al!
mwy fear, 1 had scen that self same shos
white and ausciled tweuty years before,
when wvain, vain Rose among
her reapers at the barvest home And
my voice cried ont in ecstasy: *Rose,
heart of wine! Delight of all the world's
delightst™

She stood before me, wondering,

smuzed. Alss, 30 changed! Theredand |

yellow silk shawl still covered her shoul-
ders; ber huir still hung in those eldritch
curls. But the beautiful face had growu
wan and tired, and scross the forehead
were drawn lines like silver threads. She
threw her arms sround my neck, and
pressing her bosom heavily on mine
sobbed so piteously that I grew afraid
for her and drew back the long masses
of hair which nal fallen forward, and
kissed again and aguin those lips that
were too lovely for simile. Never came
s word of chiding from them. *“Love”
she said, when she had regained her
breath, *‘the past struggle was sharp and
torturing—the future struggle will be
crueler still. What a great love yours
was to wait and trust for so long! Would
that mine had been as powerful! Poor,
weak heart that I could not endure!”

The tones of & wild fear throbbed
through all her speech strangly, but yet
with insufficient power to prevent her
from feeling the tenderness of those 1no-
ments. Often timoronsly raising her
head from my shoulder she looked
around, and then turnmed with a soft,
fnarticulate and glad murmur to hide
her face on my bosom. I spoke fer-
vently; told of the years spent away
from her; how, when working in the
diamond fields, she had ever been pres-
ent in my fancy; how at night her name
had fallen from my lips in my only
prayer; how I had dreamed of her among
the greatest in the land—the richest
and I dare swear the loveliest woman in
the world.

1 grew warmer still. All the gladness
which had been constrained for so long
now burst wildly from my lips; a myriad
of rich ideas resolved into words which,
being spoken, wove one long and deli-
cious fit of passion. As we stood to-

the moon and filled
the chamber with a light like the day’s.
The ridges of the surrounding moorland
stood out in sharp relief.

Rose drank in my declarations thirst-
ily, but soon interrupted mo with a
heavy sigh. “Come away,” the eaid
softly. *“I no longer live in this house.
You must gtay with me tonight. This
place is 50 wretched now, for time, that
in you and me has only -umgﬂnnad
love, has wrought much ruin here.”

Half leaning on me she led me from
the precincts of Bretton hall. We
walked in silence over the waate thst
crowns the valley of the Whitelands,
and being near the verge of the rocks
saw the great pine wood sloping down-
ward, lighted near us by the moon, but
soon lost in density. Along the mysteri-
ous line where the light changed into
gloom, intricate shadows of withered
summer bricken struck and receded in
a mimic hattle. Befors up lay the
Priests’ cliff. The moon was veiled
here by a grove of elris, whosa ever
swaying branches alternately increassd
and lessened her brightness. This was
a place of notoriety—a veritable Gol-

haunt fit only for demons,
Murder and theft bad been punished
here, and to this day fireside stories are
told of evil women dancing around that
Druids’ circle, carrying hearts plucked
from gibbeted bodies.

“Reose,” 1 whispered, *why have you
brought me bere!™

She made no reply, but pressed her
head more closely to my shoulder.
Scarcely had my lips closed than 2
sound like & hiss of a half strangled
enake vibrated among the trees. It grew
louder and louder. A moonstrous shadow
hovered above.

Rote from my bosom murmnred:
“Love is strong as death! Love is strong
as death!”

1 !ockod her in my arma so tightly
that she grew breathless. *Hold me,"
she panted. *“*You are strong."

A cold hand touched our foreheads, so
that benumbed we sank together to the
ground, to fall instantly into a dream-
less slumber.

When [ awoke the clear gray light of
the early morning had spread over the
conutry, Beyond the hall gurden the
sun was just bursting through the
clouds and had already spread a long
golden haze along the horizon. The
babhling of the streamlet that runs down
to Halkton was so distinct that it seemed
almiost at my eide. How sweetly the
wild thyme smelled! Filled with the ten-
der recollections of the night, withont
turning 1 called Rose Pascal from her

! sleep.

the threshold d3d she rise, and then her |

head moved wiidly {rom side to sude,

a1l hier hands i-"l"“"‘" closn to he=
breast, wsif the pain thers wore loo great
:_. e

| ran from the place, not daring to
ook back. In a few miputes [ had
reached the balnstpaded wall of the ball

ganden, The honse jooked as if po care
firl hand Bad touchad il for years, The
elewents had piayed bavoo with its
el tisnry of ths Intticsd .’rnmn-

mind « Pl RIRZE=S -Il & curtain ¢
purlor hang eat=ide, draggled

aticd faded sod half blidden by a thick

gr.wth of lindwno]

With an almoet savage fures | rajes]
™ rm e atwre my head and
| T my Nst Jown spen the contral
o s tae dow 1 ere was tro pend
f v e for the aves] fns

~a == o%dar apca, and seme o
& ot 3 s & the gronnd
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» - os | tnrast

Fasd i wtegdy it bt ot mav D h

“Sweetheart, aweetheart, waken! wak.
en! waken! Ses how glad the world
lovke—see the omens of 8 happy futare!”

No answer came. | sat up, and look-
ing arvund me saw thut 1 was alone. A
sjuiare stooe lay near. When the sun
was high I crept to read the inscription
carved thereon, “Here, at four croms
patha, lieth, with a stake through the
howngn, the body of Rose Pascal, vhe in
her sizteenth year wilifully cast away
the life God gave "—R. Murray Gil
christ in National (Obeerver

A New Vork Mystery.
A yonng iady belonging to one of the

Fret families of New York retaroed
from s walk. Her mother, who is very
striot with her, asked
Where '-\ # yon been?”
I hare jnes been taking o littls freah
gir in ( '-:,'ul park.’
“Alone™
Alvne ™
“Ar = eare of 11
Of eotirss | amm. Why 4o von sak™
i hing at all, except when ron |
venl oul you ook with you s paraes],
end o0 osndne home with s gentisman's
cwne in your hand " —Texxs Sifvings,

His Mistake
She wus 1} irty five pt the
mate, and she jookad tenderis npes h-.
B [ slipped Lis arm sronnd her waist
Y9 sre the first man™ she mar

mar who ever putl his ATIh Ar

L= 1] Fane” be =h l"wﬂ"r' mh’
“snd | thomght | knew 3 good thing
=hen | saw it "—Detroit Free Prem
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Good Form
Footwear may be
had by having

your feet

properly fitted.

See our
Pluladelpl'a
Z0e Bools.
They are the
lalest and are
comforiable.

styles of lasts

All our Goods

marked

in Plain Figures

at

Griffith’s Shoe Store.

Good Form
Footwear
may be had
by
having your
shoes
proferiv
Jitted.

The best
of
Rubber
Good’s
we always

keep.

Don't

Allow a Novice

to try

to fit your feet
with shoes.

Special Attention
Given o

Fitting Shoes as They

Should be,

= ALL SHOES m SLIPPERS

Guaranteed as Represented at

GRIFFITH’S
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39 MONROE STREET,

Grand Rapids, Mich.
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